1770]              To the Earl of Strafford               395

were descending the great flight of steps from the house
to go and sup in the grotto on the banks of Helicon: we
were so cloaked up, for the evening was very cold, and so
many of us were limping and hobbling, that Charon would
have easily believed we were going to ferry over in earnest.
It is with much more comfort that I am writing to your
Lordship in the great bow-window of my new round room,
which collects all the rays of the south-west sun, and
composes a sort of summer; a feel I have not known this
year, except last Thursday. If the rains should ever cease,
and the weather settle to fine, I shall pay you my visit at
Wentworth Castle; but hitherto the damps have affected
me so much, that I am more disposed to return to London
and light my fire, than brave the humours of a climate so
capricious and uncertain, in the country. I cannot help
thinking it grows worse; I certainly remember such a thing
as dust: nay, I still have a clear idea of it, though I have
seen none for some years, and should put some grains in
a bottle for a curiosity, if it should ever fly again.

News I know none. You may be sure it was a subject
carefully avoided at Stowe; and Beckford's death had not
raised the glass or spirits of the master of the house. The
papers make one sick with talking of that noisy vapouring
fool, as they would of Algernon Sidney.

I have not happened to see your future nephews, though
we have exchanged visits. It was the first time I had been
at Marble Hill since poor Lady Suffolk's death; and the
impression was so uneasy, that I was not sorry not to find
him at home. Adieu, my good Lord! Except seeing you
both, nothing can be more agreeable than to hear of yours
and Lady Stafford's health, who, I hope, continues perfectly
well.
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